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WHAT CAN YOU SAY ABOUT 
AN EIGHT-YEAR OLD CREEP? 




horror comics' host 

The first announce- 
ment ot an all-new 
black and white honor 
comic book called 
CREEPY appeared in 
the December 1964 
Famous Monsters. 
S79, For his very first 
appearance before the 
reading public, CREE- 
PY announced that 
"the publisher of Fa- 
mous Monsters— a guy 
named Jim Warren- 
is now my prisoner! As 
vim read this he is 
chained to the walls 
of my dungeon, w 
denng what diaboli 
T''ans I have in store 
for you readers of Fa- 
mous Monsters & Mon 
Ster World! And now. 
my little fiends. I am 
coming after You'! And 
who am I?? Heh, heh 

Myname'sCREEPY. 
of course'" 

Although CREEPY 
started as a quarterly. 
that is four issues a 
year, with the second 
issue, it went bimonth- 
ly, due to its incredibly 
popular reception at 
news-stands in Tran- 
sylvania CREEPY is 
now a healthy 8-years 
old 

Although there was 
a long and moldy list 
of applicants to host 




a new comics 
magazine called 
CREEPY was bom. 



From the wreckage 
the monsters left in 
their wake came a 
small baby named 
CREEPY. From Ange- 
lo Torres' "Monster 
Rally!" CREEPY tt4. 

the new comics maga- 
zine. Uncle CREEPY; a 
blood-shot, pointy-ear- 
ed and balding ghoul 
was chosen. Says 
CREEPY'S publisher: 
"We wanted the idea 
Of a horror comics host 
a la the EC concept." 
EC (Entertaining Com- 
ics) published a line of 
horror comics in the 
early 1950's. each with 
its own host to intro- 
duce and end each 
creepy tale, similar to 
CREEPY. 

The idea of a horror 
host began during ra- 
dio's heyday when sin- 
ister voices like those 
of Arch Oboler and 
NelsonOlmsteadintro- 
duced such terrifying 
shows as "Lights Out!' 
and "Suspense." 

Asked to draw sev- 
eral hosts among the 
motley crew applying 
for the job. ex-EC car- 
toonist Jack Davis 
found CREEPY most 
to his liking As CREE- 
PY himself explained 
on the letters page of 
CREEPY »5. ,r Having 
me pose in the flesh is 
a big brain-strain for 
ust one artist, so near- 
y everyone on the 
staff has been forced 
to render my wretch- 
ed likeness, although 
the largest number 
have been done by Jack 
(DEMON) Davis!''!" 

While CREEPY has 
appeared as a cha- 
racter in several sto- 
ries, even one which 
pretends to be hts ori- 
gin story, he denies 
all of them "Monster 
Rally!" in CREEPY ff4 
(reprinted in the 



CREEPY 1972 
NUAL), written by . .. 
chie Goodwin and illus- 
trated by Angelo Tor- 
res, tells the story of 
a mad doctor whose 
work on assorted mon- 
ster-types explodes in 
lis f3ce and erupts in 
he birth of CREEPY 

n the story "Home 
is Where . . ." from 
CREEPY 322. two 
hoods break into a 
curio shop only to tind 
themselves face to 
face with a rogues' gal- 
lery ot zombies, mum- 
mies and ghouls. Ar- 
tist Pat Boyette clever- 
ly revealed the facade 
of the curio shop in 
the last Dansl with Un- 




His time had come 
and there was no way 
to turn back the clock 
on little Cousin Eerie. 

ele CREEPY sittin in 
the shadows, knife in 
hand and about to par- 
take of roast pig for 
dinner. Said CREEPY. 
"What a pity the boys 
couldn't stay for dinner 
after dropping in like 
that!" Unwittingly, the 
hoods had broker into 
CREEPY's private do- 
main Ron Parker 
scripted the piece. 

In "Surprise Package 
from CREEPY »27. 
scripted by Bill Paren- 
te and drawn by Ernie 
Colon. CREEPY and 
Eerie were interplane- 
tary fugitives, who 
traveledthrough space 
with a cargo ofEarth's 
more familiar mon- 
sters, in search oi a 
new world. "You 
thought maybe we 
weretrom this world?" 
asked CREEPY at the 
end Wit mis' 




appearance before 
the public in this 
1964 "Bullwinkle" 
comic strip from 
CREEPY S3. Art and 
story by Al Kilgore. 

Although CREEPY 
complained about Ee- 
rie ("Don't let Fatso 

fOOl YOU. His fairy 

tales couldn't curdle 
milk, let alone blood!"), 
the idea behind the 
publication ot Eerie 
was to horrify readers 
with 12 issues of 
CREEPY and 
year, instead of just 6 
issues of CREEPY As 
CREEPY explained it, 
"OI'CHUBBYcanwhet 
your appetites during 
the off months until 
it's time In- 
come through with the 
genuine ghoulish 
goods." 

"Welaunti" 
explains Warren, "be- 
cause we thought 
CREEPY ought to have 
an adversary. The Lau- 
rel and Hardy syn 
drom always appealed 
to me. CREEPY ana 
Eerie are like Finns 
Karloff and Peter Lor 
re. or the Trylon and 
Perisphere from thc- 
Worid's Fair in 1939 " 

The Trylon. a seven- 
hundred foot tall nee- 
dle-shaped edifice, 
and the Perisphere. a 
200 foot high globe, 
represented the "won- 
ders of technology" for 
the world of 1939. In 
Warren's concept, the 
Trylon is CREEPY and 
the Perisphere is Ee- 
rie. 

What's in store tor 
the big CREEP you 
ask' A 50th Anniver- 
sary issue, for one 
thing, just two issues 
away *rom now! 
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Creepy as the host to 

assorted ghoulies 

vis fantasl 
CREEfv 

le Best ■! 

Featuring 160-pages 
of mine! bending tenor 
from the ra 
issues of CRI 
AM true CF 
lowers beloi 
CREEPY Fai 
own an 8 ■ 
Color poi 
CREEPY by 
terful Frank 
plus a big 3" Full Color 

Ein and Officii Mem 
ership Card. 
Thus ends the stir- 
ring saga of a Ruman- 
ian ehoubleman who 
hit the big time by 
hosting the world's 
most macabre horror 
magazine! • 
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THE COFFIN OF DRACULA The 

terrifying sequel to Bram Stoker's vampire 
classic "Dracula!" An epic-making horror 
classic from CREEPY #'s 8 & 9. 



THE CASTLE OIM THE MOOR 

Tour an ancient castle with Lord Everleigh as 
your host but beware the stuff of legend all 
around you! From CREEPY #9. 



MOON CITY The moon awaits, a rich 
and fertile land, brimming 
first of Earth's colonizers. Fro 



SWAMPED! The dark and savage world 
of murky Bayou country proves to be a not-so- 
perfect camouflage for a killer. From CREEPY 



THUMBS DOWN! Travel back to 
glorious days of the Roman Empire whei 
man's fate hung on the position of a thun 



THE COSMIC ALL A fantastic voy 
age deep into the future with the first inter- 
stellar star-craft as it nears Alpha Centauri. 



DRINK DEEP! Cruise the Caribbean on 

the luxury yacht of Reggie Beardsley as he 
sets sail on the winds of terror! From CREEPY 



THE ADVENTURE OF THE 

GERMAN STUDENT Blood curdling 

terror from the pen of Washington Irving. 
Walk the rain-washed streets of sheer horror. 
From CREEPY #15. a 




PESCENP INTO THE PUN6EON, SlAYMATES...I'Yf. SOT A TERROR-IFFIC TREAT 
FOR you.' A SHRIEKING SEQUEL TO BRAM STOKER'S HORROR HALLMARK 
"PRAeUlA'l 'SRIP yOUR WOOPEN STAKES TlSHUy ANP WATCH YOUR JUSULAR VEIN 
IN THIS BONUS-IENGTH SHOCKER, YOU'LL WITNESS THE OPENINS OF 
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iONPON.'lHt NINE- 
TEENTH CENTURY PRAWS 
TO A CLOSE... yET 
SUPERSTITION ANP 
LESENP CONTINUE TO 
PERSIST... ANP EVEN 
IN A SPRAWLING CITY, 
SOME MEN STILL. 
WALK THE PATH OF 
PARKNESS.' 



ART BY REED CRANDALL / STORY BY ARCHIE GOODWIN 



COME.' THE FRUITS OF 
THIS LITTLE JOURNEY 
WILL BE JUST THE 
TOUCH TO ENLIVEW my 
RATHER DRAB COSTUME 
PARTy... 




UNCLE WILL TURN OVER IN 
HIS SRAVE .' HE BOUSHT 
A CASKET FULL OF 
ANP STRAN6E SRAy 
PUST' 




Elsewhere in lonpoiJ, there was gaiety, iaughtei?, 
music, and for some... a sense of foreboping .' 



JONATHAN, I WISH WE'P 
NEVER ACCEPTED THE 
INVITATION!... THERE'5 SOME- 
THINS ABOUT LORD VARNEY 
I'VE NEVER. LIKEP; 




"I SEE FOUR MEN SURROUND AND STOP 
THE WAGON ... YOUNG LORD GOLDALMINS, 
PR. JOHN SEWARD, AN AMERICAN, QUINCEY 
MORRIS, AND YOU, JONATHAN MARKER.'" 



"(« THE DISTANCE, I SEE OTHER EVES WATCHING... 
THE OLD DOCTOR, VAN HELSING, AND A WOMAN, 
BEAUTIFUL BUT TAINTED BY UNSPEAKABLE EVIL 
... VOU, MIHA MARKER! " 




"NOW I SEE FIGHTING, VIOLENT AND 
DEADLY AGAINST THE SETTING SUN . XXI 
AND THE AMERICAN, MORTALLY WOUNDED, 
GRASP THE COFFIN... STRAIN TO SET IT 
OFF THE WAGON ... * 



"THE COFFIN IS OPEN. 1 INSIDE ...THE PRINCE OF 
DEMONS/ HE GRINS IN TRIUMPH ...THE SUN IS DOWN, 
HIS POWERS ARE FULL.'" 




"THEN, THE SWEEP ANP FIASH OF STEEL ANO 
SWIFT ARC OF THE HIOO0EN SHAFT.'" 



*I HEAR youR SOBS OF RELIEF AS THE VAMPIRE'S 
CURSE IS LIFTED... I SEE, ALMOST IN THE DRAW- 
ING OF A BREATH, A WHOLE BODY CRUMBLE 
INTO SRAy DUST INSIDE THE COFFIN ... I SEE THE 
DEATH OF ...COUNT PRACUIA.' 




NO CRYSTAL BALL COOLO 
TELL ALL THAT/ HOW UO 
YOU KNOW WHAT TRANS- 
PIRE?, OLD WOMAN ? j 


1 PLEASE ...I MEANT 
1 ONLY TO FRIGHTEN 
/ A LITTLE.' MY 
' HUSBAND, KOSLAK, 
TOLD ME ... HE WAS 
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ONE OF THE S/P5IES 
ON THE. WAGON,' 
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ALL THE COUNT'S ESTATE WAS GATHERED J 
FOR AUCTION ...MY HUSBAND AND MANY 
OTHER GYPSIES WERE HIRED TO HELP 
TRANSPORT EVERYTHING... EVEN THE GREAT 
CASKET.' 

PRACULA'S COFFIN 
IN ENGLAND? 

'Jonathan! 
iook!{ 



MY COSTUME IS MORE 
SUCCESSFUL THAN I 
DREAMED POSSIBLE... 



Is ; 
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■ 
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AS DIRECTOR OF AN INSANE ASYLUM, PR. JOHN 
5EWARD HAP LEARNED TO CONTROL HIS EMOTIONS, 
yET LISTENING- TO JONATHAN HARKER RECOUNT 
THE EVENTS OF THE PREVIOUS MIGHT, HE COULD 
NOT SUPPRESS A RISING TIPE OF FEAR. AND 
DREAD.,, FEELINGS HE HAD NOT EXPERIENCED 
SINCE HE AND THE OTHERS HAD MATCHED WITS, 
AND SOUlS, AGAINST COUNT P/?ACC/IA / 



ARTICLE IN THIS PAPER \ 
INDICATES ONE OF THE 
UNDEAP STALKS SEACOAST/ 
VILLAGE OF WHITBY. 
WHERE THERE IS VAMPIRE, ^L 
THERE MUST I GO TO DO 
BATTLE.' 




The surf crashep with loup persistence against 
the breakers, as the three men searched pe5- 
perately into the prepawn hours... 



WE'VE BEEN AT IT ALL 
NIGHT, PR. VAN HELSING.' 
THESE CLIFFS ARE 
RIPPLEP WITH CAVES/ 
HOW CAM WE HOPE TO 
FINP THE VAMPIRE? 



COUNT PRACULA IS KIN© AMONG UNPEAP.,. 
WE KILL HIS BOP/, PESTROy HIS POWER, 
BUT NOT HIS SPIRIT.' THAT LIVES AMONG 
SOIL ANP ASHES IN HIS COFFIN/ WAITING/... 
WAITING- 




NO! LORD, NO.' HE'S 
GETTING- AWAY/ 
VARN£y'S SETTING 
AWAY.',' 



HIS SPIRIT'S 
REGAINED ITS POWER/ 
WE'VE LOST... LOST/ 




DOCTOR/ 


V THE FAINTEST 


OF ^B 


IS SHE... 


» I HEARTBEATS/ 


WE ■ 


my. 


^i MUST ACT QUICKLY...^: 
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(^ONE THING- MAY 

/ WORK... 

V TRANSFUSION' 
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Dark and brooding, 
everleigh castle 
stands in sinister 
silence against the 
bleak, late afternoon 
sky of winter. the 
barren, craggy moor, 
stretching in all 
directions to far. 
distant civilization, 

POSEp NUMEROUS 
QUESTIONS AS TO THE 
WHY AND WHEREFOR 
OP A CASTLE, MERE, 
ON SUCH FORSAKEN 
LAND, BUT THE MANY 
REASONS FOR ITS 
CONSTRUCTION LIE 
BURIED DEEP IN THE 
PAST AND 'HAVE NO 
MEANING FOR THOSE 
OF THE PRESENT. 
LORD EVERLEIGH, 
PROUD DESCENDANT 
OF HISTORIC, NOBLE 
ANCESTRY, HAS NO 
CHOICE BUT TO 
REMAIN HERE, LOST 
IN A USELESS HULK 
OF UGLY STONE AND 
MORTAR , TRAPPED 
BY BEING HEIR TO AN 
ECONOMIC MILLSTONE, 
A POSSESSION HE 
CANNOT SELL, YET 
CANNOT MAINTAIN. A 
MILLSTONE THAT ONLY 
ENABLES HM TO EKE 
AN EXISTENCE BY 
HANGING A SIGN ON 
THE FRONT DOOR 
READING ... 
"EVERLEIGH CASTLE. 
GUIDED TOURS DAILY." 



I HE COACH RATTLED TO A HALT 
BEFORE THE BROAD STEPS OF 
EVERLEIGH CASTLE AND DISCHARGED 
ITS FIVE PASSENGERS- FIVE TOURISTS 
FROM THE NEAREST TOWN, TWENTY- 
SEVEN MILES AWAY, ALL STRANGERS 
TO ONE ANOTHER A FEW HOURS 
PAST, NOW A CURIOUS GROUP OF 
ACQUAINTANCES, STANDING TIMIDLY 
BEFORE THE TOWERING WALLS, 
WAITING PATIENTLY, EXPECTANTLY, 
NERVOUSLY. ..UNTIL THE MINUTES 
PASSED AND LORD EVERLEIGH 
APPEARED IN THE DOORWAY... 



/ HEH,HEH,HEH! ALL READY FOR ANOTHER SESSION IN UNCLE 
/ CREEPY'S LIBRARY OF LOATHSOME LORE ? WELL, COME 
\ INSIDE, THEN... AND LOCK THE DOOR.' YOU'VE ARRIVED UUST IN 
^SL TIME TO TAKE PART IN A TRULY TERRIFYING EXPERIENCE 
-*^~\ WHILE ON A TOUR. OF... . — 
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ART AND STORY BY JOHNNY CRAIC 



Hw SO, AS it happened every day, the tour began, 

AND THE LONG, BLOODY HISTORY OF EVERLEIGH CASTLE 
WAS UNFOLDED, ROOM BY ROOfA, DUNGEON AFTER 
DUNGEON, FLOOR UPON FLOOR, UNTIL THEY REACHED 
THE TOUR'S END. -THE TOWER. 



HAVEN'T 5H0WN US 
WHAT'S UP THERE .' 
WHAT'S THAT DOOR 




tACEFULLY, THE TIME PASSED UNTIL 
THE BUTLER ANNOUNCED THAT 
DINNER WAS SERVED. THE TOURISTS 
STROLLED INTO THE HUGE DINING 
ROOM AND TOOK THEIR PLACES... I 
WAS THEN THEY DISCOVERED— 



Hurriedly, lord everleigh 
made his way up through 
the castle, not once stopping 
to search or call out... 
until he reached the tower/ 




SHE'S DEAD. 
HIPPED TO 

pieces.' 

XXJ'D BETTER 

EXPLAIN, 
EVERLEI6H 



IT'S- IT'S MY SON... HE'S A 

WEXEWOLF' WE HAVE 

. TO KEEP HINA LOCKED UP.' 

f TONIGHT IS THE FULL MOON! 

HE'S ALL RIGH T AT OTHEE 
TIMES, BUT... 




From below, echoing horribly through the 
castle, came terrified screams j together, 
the two men raced downstairs... 



LORD EVERLE1GH J IN 
THE KITCHEN ! IT'S 
THE BUTLER J HE'S 
DEAD 



IS THE KITCHEN, THE BUTLER'S GORY CORPSE 
SPRAWLED S1CKENINGLY, GROTESQUELY ON THE 
TILE FLOOR... 



BUT HOW DID IT 
HAPPEN ?! HE... 
HE LOOKS AS IF 
SOME WILD 
ANIWAL HAD... 





The SHRIEK OF AGONY HAD COME FROM THE FRONT OF THE HOUSE. IN A BODY, THEY RUSHED THERE.. 

$000 tORP/ LOOK.' THE FRONT \ I'M GETTING OUT OF HERE I M ■ ME, TOO ,' 

IT'S THE DOOR'S OPEN .' 

HOUSEKEEPER.' * 




^j ' OF COURSE J HE MUST 

(MW7/COME W HAVE GONE OUTSIDE ' 

BACK ! HE N\AV 1 CLOSE THE DOOE ' 

BE OUT _^^^ m 9UICKLY 

THERE ' 




MR. WAVNE.' QUICKLY. 
THE BUFFET DRAWER 
HURRY' 




LIFE TOO ROUGH NOWAPAYS? MAYBE YOU'LL 
LIKE THE YEAR 2074...THE WORLP'S AT PEACE 
ANP REAPY TO PIONEER THE PLANETS.' THEY'VE I 
THOUGHT OF EVERYTHING IN PREPARING THE 
FIRST SETTLEMENT... OR HAVE THEY? SEE 
FOR YOURSELF AS OPERATION BEGINS 
ON A... 
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ART BY AL McWILLIAMS / STORY BY LARRY ENGLEHART 



The first step was 
the construction 
of 6iant space 
satellites that 

would serve 

as relay stations 

between the 

earth and the 

MOON. 




Living quarters were 
quickly erected... in 
contrast to the years 
requirep to design 
'moon city.' 




BETWEEN WORK PERIODS, WILL'S THOUGHTS 
WERE 240,000 MILES AWAY... 

WHEN I COMPLETE MY JOB, I 
JENNIFER ANP 1 WILL. BE 







Construction progressep rapiply in the month that 
followed, anp when at last the city was completed, a 
sreat pome was placep to envelope the new metropolis 
so that future inhabitants woulp be able to move 
about without cumbersome spacesuits... 



With the completion of 
the dome, supplies besan 
to arrive aboard the 
transport rockets... 



AND WERE CAREFULLY 
STORED FOR THE 
INHABITANTS WHO 
WOULD ARRIVE LATER.. 



CATTLE AND OTHER 
SELECTED ANIMALS 
ARRIVED, AND WERE 
BROUGHT INTO MOON 
CITY IN PRESSURIZED 
CARSO CARRIERS... 




ANIMALS AND WORKMEN THEN 
UNDERWENT MONTHS OF EXTENSIVE 
TESTS TO DETERMINE THE EFFECTS 
OF THE SIMULATED ATMOSPHERE... 



AND WHEN THE TESTS 
WERE COMPLETED, MOST 
OF THE CREW AND ALL. 

THE ANIMALS WERE 

EVACUATED. 


=RE I ^H 
OME, S 
NIFER.' JK 



Only the decontamina- 
tion SQUAP REMAINED. 
IT WAS THEIR JOB TO 
SPRAY THE ENTIRE COM- 
PDUNP...TO RIP IT OF 
EVEN THE SMALLEST 6ERM 
BROUGHT DURING THE 
CONSTRUCTION... 



The city was left a 
hollow, sterilized shell, 
and would remain so for 
five years... the time it 
would take to fully test 
the pressurizep controls... 



FOR THE FIRST FEW DAYS OH 
EARTH, AFTER THE ROCKETS 
LANDED, MOON CITY WAS I 
FORGOTTEN ...AT LEAST eA 
TWO PEOPLE... 




THE MONTHS PASSEP RAPIDLY INTO 
YEARS... THEN, FINALLY... 




THE FAREWELLS WERE TEARFUL AND 

EMOTIONAL AS THE YOUNG PEOPLE 

BOARPEP POISED AND READY ROCKETS 

DESTINED FOR THE NEW FRONTIER... 



SHINING EYES AND BEATING HEARTS WERE 
THE ORDER OF THE DAY AS THE SE TTLERS 
ENTERED THEIR NEW HOME... 




The. happy 
sounds soon stopped 
in the throats of the 
new arrivals when 
they saw the terrible 
gleaming eyes' 




OVERLOOKED WHEN THE. TEST ANIMALS WERE EVACUATED WAS A 
PREGNANT GERMAN SHEPHERD, THAT SOON SAVE BIRTH TO A LARGE 
LITTER WHICH GREW STRONG ON THE CONTAINERS PURE AIR AND 
MULTIPLIED RAPIDLY IN THE FIVE LONG- YEARS/ AFTER THE FOOD 
SUPPLIES WERE DEVOURED BY THE DOSS, CAME STARVATION, 
FOLLOWED BY MADNESS... THEN, AT LAST, ARRIVED... FOOD.' 
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AIN'T NO SNAKE, NOR VARMINT, NOR 

HARD- HUNTIN' SHERIFF'S POSSE £OIN' 

SIT LEROy KANE.' AH'M VWUKIN' CUT OF 

THIS SWAMP AN' AH'M WALKIN' OUT A 

FREE MAN _' Mgyf WHAZZAT AHEAD ! 






f£.4i'l! 'JJ^t/^ WHOO BOy/ SMACK PAB IM THE ^-i**j * 'itSSB^i^fe! 
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MAKE A PEAL.' WH)j 
SETTLE FOR ME Wlfl 
AH CAN LEAD ttlH M 
WELL NIGH A DOZEN 
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BEEN PANSEP NEAR ALL 
PAY AT THIS.' TOUGH OL 
POOR.'OUSHTTA BE 
REAPy TO GO NOW/ 




whoo boy/ walkin' out liy 

FREE ... SOT M£ A BONUS JUI 

OF ALL THIS SILVERWARE JM 

IN THE BARGAIN/ ^«Hj 
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ART BY AL WILLIAMSON / STORY BY ANNE T. MURPHY! 



..CROWDS COME HERE ^ 
% t ~^^J TO SEE ONE THING... (BURP) J 
^°iijT7 ™? SP/LLING OF 

BLOOD.' ANP A GOOD ' 
GAMES MASTER... ^ 



...MgVSff D/5APPOIN7S tmem!\ 
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AS THE CROWD STREAMED FROM THE ARENA AT 
THE GAMES' END, BKACCHUS RUSHED HAPPILY 
BELOW TO THE GLADIATORS' ROOMS, AS DRUNK 
WITH GREED AND POWER AS WITH THE STRONG 
RED WINE HE HAD SWILLED ALL AFTERNOON... 



BUT YOU TOLD 
AGLIO HE COULD 
HAVE HIS FREE- 
DOM IF HE 

LET ME WIN.' 
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WHAT ABOUT 
ME, BKACCHUS? 

WILL YOU SOON 

GRANT ME SUCH 

'FREEDOM'.? 



•ost? 







THE 

PEOPLE STARVE 

ANP DIE IN THE STREETS 

ANP SUPPLY SHIP5 BRING 

ONLY ANIMALS AND SAND 

FOR THE ARENA/ 

SHAME, aRACCHUS! 



4?^£~ 



3UTALL BRACCHUS'S PROBLEMS WERE 
NOT SO SIMPLE OR SO EASILY SOLVEP... 



A GLAPIATOR'S 

LIFE ISA HARP 

ONE, BRACCHUS... 

EVEN IN YOUR FIXEP 

>, CONTESTS/ I WANT 

TO BE MAPE 

A FREE MAN' 



^<§ 



AGOOQ 

POINT, WELL 

ARGUED, CASSIUS/ 

I'LL SEE WHAT 

I CAN PO/ 




EVEN AS A WHlRLWINP OF HOT BREATH, FANGS ANP CLAWS 
SPIJAWLEP HIM INTO THE ARENA SAND, BRACCHUS'S EYES LOOKED 
PLEADINGLY UP AT THE LAST SIGHT THEY WOULD EVER SEE., .THE 
HAND FROM THE GRAVE FORMING THE HOPELESS GESTURE MORE 
FAMILIAR TO HIM THAN THE PEATH CRY WHICH EVEN NOW BURST 
FROM HIS MOUTH/ 




I HEH, HEH/ THAT ONE'S A REAL 
SCREAM! HOPE ALL YOU CATS 
DUG IT.. .WHAT CAN YOU EXPECT 
WHEN YOU GO #OAM//V'AROM0 \ 

THE ARENA AT NIGHTS YOU'RE 




NOW FOR A REALLV MffOUT TALE ... LIKE , fiOVR //G#T Y£ARS OUT, 
AS SOME SPAC£0-Ot/r SPACEMEN ON A WILD TRIP DISCOVER SOME 
MIND- BENDING FACTS ABOUT THE UNIVERSE, LIFE, AND... 



V"V.\ 







*» 



S» 



Uhe first interstellar 
ship "aldren "slowed 
down to "one light" 
for, to put it correct- 
ly, re-entered normal 
space and time ) just 
a million miles away 
from their aiming 
point on the rim of 
the solar system 
surrounding the near- 
est star, alpha 
centauri ... 



)l wra ».*«^f3<' 


Wi THE READINGS INDICATE 


YES 


'YESSIR'~%/Jlft 


M WE'LL NEED FULL EQUIP- J 


SIR 


COURSE FOR l^ra 


g§ MENT... BETTER SUIT / 




alpha m is Imgi 


38 UP. KIDS/ ,4j| 




BEING FED IN MB 


3^^M_ -C=^ -^W 




NOW, SIR ' yaj&gp 


'■r*^^ wr: 





<fin 





ENTERING 

THE PLANETS 

ATMOSPHERE 

NOW... FIRE 

RETROS. 




_. ■) -» LANDING PARTY 

J/ ( I READY TO DIS - 




WE'RE 

BEING 
ATTACKED. 

BUT OUR XgflWW 
SCREEN IS «•*/ 




i*-t 






,V#' 






SPACE SHIP... 
IF... YOU WAY I 

TRANSMIT... 

WE HAVE... 
TRANSLATING 

MACHINE... 




WHY DIP 
YOU FIRE 
AT US' 
WE COME 
IN PEACE... 



...AND NOW... 


IT NO LONGER 1 


MATTERS...YOU MAY LAND... | 


FOR WE ARE 


... DOOMED..- 


AS YOU ARE— 


WHAT 5HAU- 


k WE'VE COME ] 


WE DO, SIR 2 


FOUR LIGHT 


THEYSfiBW 


YEARSTOGET 


TO BE TRYING 


1 DATA/ WE'RE 


TO SCARE 


/ NOT GOING TO 


l US.' J 


CHICKEN OUT 




NOW.' PREPARE 




wTO L * ND '^ 


fcii^« 1 


^S^/^^ 


(»<■-■■ 






>^c w / 



AS THEY NEARED THE ALIEN CITY... 



1 KEEP YOUR >/ i§H 

SUNS READY/ \ gSSM *" ~ * r * 
BRING UPTHE |flf|i 
k TRANSLATOR ' J ^H J^JB-* 


«r HERE 
< THEY 

^p;-:i COME/ 


HfRkif P J 


* 


m^^m^B 








i gasp; AMO£/r/ NOW IF 

WE Cm JUST BLAST OFF..- 




r^sL 




Q 








i^rS^ 


1 




rr/li 



' THERE '5 JUST ONE y 
THING I DON'T 
UNDERSTAND— 












sue/ WHAT 

/ARE YOU DO/MBi 
WE ARE CM* 1 

counse/ 




-J* 



/*©/ YOU 
MUSTN'T .' 

WE MUST y 
/HOT BE 
L eXAM/HEO/ 

^HEY 
WILL 
FIND 
OUT.. 



...AND | 
KILL . 







AND THEN , AS THEY SANK INTO THE 
DEPTHS, HE BECAME AWARE OF /7T„ 
OF IT GROWING IN HIM / 



WAT... WHAT'S 1 



YOU TOO/ OH, 




YES... I KNOW 
WHY YOU CHANGED 
COURSE. ..I KNOW 
WHY IT DIDN'T 
HAPPEN TO US 
BEFORE... LIKE 
THE 




FOR IT IS INTELLIGENT, 
IN FACT OMNISCIENT/ 
IT HAS BEEN IN US ALL 
THE TIME , WAITING... AND 
NOW IT IS TIME... 



TV" 










THEN THERE WAS WO LONGER A NEED FOR 
WORDS, EVEN IF THEY HAD BEEN ABLE JO UTTER 
THEM , FOR THEIR FLESH SLIPPED SILENTLY FROM 
THEIR SKELETONS, AND THEY FLOWED EFFORT- 
LESSLY TOWARD EACH OTHER, TREMBLING 
WITH THE RAPTURE OF THEIR NEW STATE 
OF BONELESS FREEDOM — 








... AND MERGED , AND THEN 
IT WAS COMPLETE AND IN 
TOUCH WITH THE COSMIC 
ALL... SEPARATE , VET CW£ 
WITH ITS MILLIONS OF 
COMPONENTS ON MILLIONS 
Of WORLDS... 




IT PAUSED A MOMENT, 
REALIZING AND INTEGRATING 
ITS POWER, AND THEN , 
IMMORTAL AND ALL-KNOWING, 
IT SLITHERED HAPPILY TO 
THE LOCK AND WAS GONE 

TO DO GOOD , TO BRING 
OTHERS INTO THE HARMONY... 



r /«a^/BETYOU DIDN'T ™ 
EYPECT A /t*Pf>YCt/Ott/6.. 
WHAT?/ YOU DON'T THINK 
THAT'S A HAPPY ENDING ? 
JUST Wit/r... WAIT UNTIL YOU 
JOIN IN THE BLISS OF 
fO/lU 706E7H£8N£SS... 
for me COSMIC ACL 

/s cau/Aie /, 




I'M VAST, ME HEARTY- HORRORS .' 'HOW ABOUT A LITTLE SEA 
» VOYAGE TO SHIVER yOUR TIMBERS ? WITH ME AS YOUR 
MONSTER MATE, WE'RE GOING TO CRUISE THE CARIB- 
BEAN ON THE LUXURY YACHT OF REG6IE BEARPSIEY, 
WHO'S SOMETHING OF A MONSTER HIMSELF... REGGIE 
GETS A TASTE OF HORROR, THOUGH, IN FACT HE GETS 
TO.. 



I 



right/ you must be the crew 
sent by the maritime post... 
took them l.oh& enough 
to set you here.' 



ART BY JOHN SEVERIN / STORY BY EANDO BINDER 



SREWS PIP NOT COME EASY FOR REGGIE BEARPSLEYI5 
GOLDEN GALLEON... HE HAP A REPUTATION IN 
FORTS THROUGHOUT THE WORLP... REG&IE'S WEALTH 
WAS EXCEEPEP ONLY BY ONE TH INS... A/S CRUELTY' 




.OR PROPUCEP A PERVERSE REACTION/ 



/0/or/you LEFT A 

SPOT/ THESE FITTINGS 
ARE SOLO.' SOUP 



I WANT EVER* INCH 
OF THEM SHINING.' 
CAN'T YOU EVEN PO 
A SIMPLE TASK LIKE 
THIS, YOU CRETIN/ 



ONLY ONE OTHER THINS ABOARP SHIP PROVIPEP 
RE6&IE WITH AS MUCH PLEASURE AS 
HARRASSING- ANP (SOAPING THE CREW... 



THOSE FITTINGS/ \ ALL.' I'VE MORE GOLP 
THEY CAN'T REALLY J ABOARP THIS YACHT 
ALL BE GOLP... yTHAN MANY AN OLP-TIME 
PIRATE LOOTEP IN HIS 
LIFE 





Jut my ancestor was atAFr/.., when he hap a youhg fort knox piled up, he 

'RETIREP' FROM PIRACY ANP BECAME 'RESPECTABLE'..." 




B-BUT, RE66IE...IF ) MO mTMCSSCS.' I SAID, 
THAT'S TRUE, -C^THE <X' BOY WAS CRAFTY.' 
WHY PIDN'T THE ) HE NEVER LEFT ANYONE 
AUTHORITIES y AU1VE TO IDENTIFY OR 
EVER DO •^CONDEMN HIM.' NOW, BY THE 
ANYTHING...?y STATUTE OF LIMITATIONS ANP 
INHERITANCE LAWS, HIS 




"VTOW, REGGIE HAP FOUNP A NEW CREW, PROVING THAT EVEN IN A SMALL OUT OF THE WA/ PORT, 
01 HIS GOLD COULD NOT BE IGNORED... AND, PESPITE THEIR APPEARANCE, THE NEW MEN 
SEEMED EFFICIENT... 





V LORD KNOWS WHAT KIND OF EXPERIENCE ll 
L YOU'VE HAD... THINK yOti CAN FOLLOW M 

Eltm.1,1 — — — T this? _~^M 




mfm i HHvi 

tMtAYE, SIR... I KNOW ^W 
^R THESE WATERS WELL/J| 


\m_ /Cj 


pUB« 



SY 5UNSET OF THE FOLLOWING PA 1 /, THE 
YACHT HAP REACHED A POINT ON THE 
COMPASS OF GREAT SIGNIFICANCE TO REGGIE 





"IT was a sold- ladened trea- 
sure GALLEON. ..BLACK BEARDSLEY 
.SENT IT TO THE BOTTOM WITH ALL 
HANDS ABOARD... ST/U ALIVE!" 



"TIEP THEM IN THE HOLD SO THEY'D 
, ALL. DROWN AS THE SHIP SETTLED 
\ INTO THE SEABOTTO/W MUD.'" 




T" VEN AS REGGIE ENTERTAINED HIS GUESTS WITH THE DOINGS OF HIS ANCESTOR, A STRANGE 
XOTREMOR, WAS RUNNING THROUGH THE ROTTING TIMBERS OF THE ANCIENT HULK MANY FANTHOMS 
BELOW ..CAUSING IT TO SHUDDER. SILENTLY AND BREAK FREE OF ITS BARNACLED GRAVE/ 




Tl/aiTH A SLOW SURENESS THE DETERIORATING SHELL 
YY OF A ONCE HANDSOME GALLEON SAILED UPWARD 
ON THE DARK UNDERWATER CURRENTS AS IT HAD CEN- 
TURIES BEFORE ON THE HIGH WINDS OF THE CARIBBEAN, 
UNTIL ITS MOSS-COATED HULL SCRAPED AGAINST THE 
MODERN SLEEKNESS OF REGGIE'S YACHT... 




...AND IN THE DEAD OF NIGHT.. 

tVW*7?l'w-wHO.. 




/IN EERIE USHT FILLED THE CABIN AS SOME- 
t/LTIMES COMES FROM OBJECTS UDERWATER 
FOR LONS PERIOPS OF TIME, AND SUPPENLy 
REGGIE KNEW WHY HIS OLP CREW HAP BEEN 
SO EASILY REPLACED.' 



HANPS OF PEATHLy COLDNESS AND SALT- 
WATER PAMP HAULED HIM ON PECK TO A 
SCENE OF FRANTIC BUT UNHUMANLY 
SILENT ACTIVITY.. . 




ONCE MORE THE ANCIENT HULL SETTLED INTO ITS RESTING 
PLACE OF MUD ANP SAND AT THE OCEAN BOTTOM... ITS 
HOLD ASAIN FILLED WITH GOLP SO LONS- AGO REMOVED... 
ITS ONE NEW PASSENGER LOOKING, WITH PROWNED E/ES 
THAT WILL STARE FOREVER, AT THE NAME NOT YET FAPEP 
FROM THE OLP SHIP'S PROW... 



HEE, HEE...1KNEW THAT 
REGGIE WAS All WET.' 
HOPE IT POESN'T AMMflV 
HIS SPIRIT TOO MUCH... OH 
WELL, IF REGGIE WASN'T 
SPOILED ROTTEN BEFORE, 
1 GUESS HE 
SOON WILL BE.' 




PREHISTORIC SCENES 



HOBBY 
KITS 




SABER TOOTH 

TIGER 

2-3/4" HIGH, 8-3/8" 
WIDE $2.00 




NEANDERTHAL 



4-1/2" HIGH 
$2.00 




PREHISTORIC 

CAVE 

13-1/2" WIDE, 7" 
HIGH, 7" DEEP $3.00 



^v> 



m 



CRO-MAGNON 

WOMAN 

4-3/8" HIGH 
$2.00 






A 



jp~-» 



Wk 



CRO-MAGNON 



5" HIGH 
$2.00 



D SABER TOOTH TIGER $2.00 
D NEANDERTHAL MAN S2.QO 
□ PREHISTORIC CAVE S3 00 
G CRO-MAGNON WOMAN S2.00 

Sorry, No C.O.D.s oi Oi 



GIANT 

ALLOSAURUS 

10-1/16" HIGH 
$2.00 



FLYING 

REPTILE 

18-1/2" WINGSPAN 
$2.00 



TAR PIT 

SCENE 

13" WIDE, 10" HIGH, 
7-1/2" DEEP $3.00 



CAPTAIN COMPANY 

P.O. SOX 430, Murray Hill Station 

New York, N.Y.1001G 



G CRO-MAGNON MAN S2.00 
G GIANT ALLOSAURUS S2.0I 

□ FLYING REPTILE $2.00 

□ TAR PIT SCENE $3.00 



Get your loaltaowe library cards, k\ddies lA 
it's eR£EPy ClASSIC time time and , * 
t you'll went to check out t 

■fWs weird work by 

mSHIN6TONIR\M&4 
entitled... , 



£"P 








"THE LIGHTNING GLEAMED AND LOUD CLAPS OF THUNDER RATTLED 
THROUGH THE LOFTy NARROW STREETS OF PARIS'S OLD SECTION... 
CLOAKED FIGURE BENT INTO THE LASHING TORRENT, SCURRYING- OYER THE 
PUDDLED COBBLESTONE TOWARD THE SOLITARY GLOW OF A TAVERN LIGHT.. 



GOOD EVENING, MONSIEUR/ NOT FAR. ..ONLY 

A TERRIBLE STORM... I HOPE UP THE STREET. 
YOU DIDN'T COME FAR/ ^^ A COGNAC, PLEASE! 




UP THE STREET? BUT THEj 
ONLY THING UP THE 
STREET IS THE.. .THE... 




ART BY JERRY GRANDENETTI/ADAPTATION BY ARCHIE GOODWIN 



FORGIVE MY CURIOSITY, 
MONSIEUR, BUT WHAT 
POSSESSES A MAN TO 
VISIT THE MADHOUSE ON 
A NIGHT SUCH AS THIS?^ 


\ what possesses 

I A MAN...? 


iffiiifl 


"■ : -i'^tL, . ; 'S 




IBbBESH j 



WHY DO YOU ASK 
THAT? WHAT DO 
YOU KNOW OF 

possession 

OF MEN ? 





YOUN& MAN OF GOOD FAMILY, HE STUDIED FOR SOME TIME AT GOTTINGEN, BUT BEING OF AN 
IMAGINATIVE AND OVERWROUGHT CHARACTER,, HE WANDERED INTO WILD AND SPECULATIVE DOCTRINES 
...EVENTUALLY TAKING UP THE NOTION THAT THERE WAS AN EVIL INFLUENCE HANGING- OVER HIM; AN EVIL 
SPIRIT SEEKING TO ENSNARE HIM AND ENSURE HIS PERDITION... 

75 




He retreated to gloomy introspection and 
pursuing his morbid theories in the great 
paris libraries, questing- after food for his 
unhealthy appetite, becoming a literary ghoul 
feeding in the charnel house of dead literature. . . 

7tt 



"TOO SHY TO APPROACH GIRLS, HIS ARDENT NATURE 
THRUST A LOVELY/ BUT HAUNTING VISION UPON HIM... A 
FACE OF TRANSCENDENT BEAUTY THAT FILLED HIS 
DREAMS OVER AND OVER... A SHADOW WHICH BECAME 
ONE OF THESE FIXED IDEAS THAT HAUNT THE MINDS OF 
MELANCHOLY MEN AND IS OFTEN MISTAKEN FOR MADNESS! 



Such was Gottfried Wolfgang's situation when, late one 
stormy night, he was returning home through some of 
the gloomy old streets of themarais, an ancient part 
of the city 




HlS HEART 5ICKENED WITHIN HIM, AND WOLFGANG WAS 
TURNING SHUDDERING- FROM THE HORRJBLE ENGINE, WHEN 
HE GLIMPSED A SHADOW/ FORM COWERING AT THE FOOT 
OF THE STEPS WHICH LED UP TO THE SCAFFOLD .. . 





SUCCESSION OF VIVID LIGHTNING FLASHES REVEALED THE CROUCHING- FORM MORE CLEARLY AS 

WOLFGANG STUMBLED FORWARD IN WONDER ..THE BRIGHT GLARE ILLUMINATED THE UPRAISED FACE,T* 

VERY FACE WHICH HAUNTED HIM IN HIS DREAMS... WILD-EYED, PALE AND DISCONSOLATE, BUT RAVISHIN&LY BEAUTIFUL! 




COTTFRIEV KNEW THESE WERE TERRIBLE TIMES.. 
THE GUILLOTINE LEFT MANY MOURNERS.. .MANY 
DESOLATE AND ALONE . 



YOUR PARDON, MIS5... IS. 
THERE SOMETHING I CAN PO 
FORYOli?^^—, 
If 




"There was an honest earnestness in the young- man's manner that had its effect, the home- 
less GIRL CONFIDED HERSELF IMPLICITLY TO THE PROTECTION OF THE STUDENT, AND WOLFGANG- CON- 
DUCTED HIS CHARGE THROUGH THE ANCIENT STREETS, PAST THE SORBONNE ... TO THE GREAT DINGY 
HOTEL WHERE HE UVED... 




The girl's presence overwhelmed him.,seemed/ 
to put a spell on his thoughts and senses... 
in the infatuation of the moment, wolk 
avowed h(s passion for her, told the 
story of his mysterious dream, and hovv^ 
she possessed his heart before he 
had even seen her . . . 



.I'M GLAD YOU TOLD ME, 
L GOTTFRIED... IT'S WONDERFUL 
TO HEAR YOU SAY 
THAT.' 




THE NEXT MORNING WOLFGANG left the girl sleeping and sallied forth at an early hour 

TO SEEK MORE SPACIOUS APARTMENTS SUITABLE TO THE NEW SITUATION. HE RETURNED TO FIND HER 
IN AN UNEASY POSTURE, HER FACE palud and ghastly... 



Horrified and frantic, he alarmed the house, a sense of confusion ensued the police were 





As THE OFFICER IN CHAR&E ENTERED THE ROOM, HE 
STARTED BACK ON BEHOLDING" THE CORPSE , , . 



I KNOW, MONSIEUR, 
SHE WAS 

<St//Uff7»/Et?^ 

yESTERBAy^ 




ThP/ TRIED TO SOOTHE HIM, BUT IN VAIN. HE WAS POSSESSED WITH THE FRIG-HTFUL BELIEF THAT AN 
EVIL SPIRIT HAD REANIMATED THE DEAD BODY TO ENSNARE HIM,.. A BELIEF WHICH PERSISTED INTO 
THE MAD HOUSE.' 



THF FIEND' THE FIEND HAS 
GAINED POSSESSION 
Of ME/ I'M LOST 
f=OS£V£R! 




SPECIAL 



. 






,••( 
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